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The Prompter. 


To be Continued TUESDAYS and FRIDAYS. 





All Tongues {peak of him 
Are fpettacled to {ec him! 








and the bleared Sights 


SHAKspP. Coriol. 








FRIDAY, JUNE 6. 
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HE following Letter, which I 
receiv'd a Day or two too Late, 
has been attended by fo melan- 
choly a Proof of it’s Sincerity, in 
the actual Death, fince then, of 
the unfortunate Gentleman who 
wrote it, that I am under inf- 
nite Concern, at it’s not coming 
fooner to my Hands: For, I fhou’d have been 
pleas'd, cou’d he have Jiv'd to read this Mark of 
my Regard, {0 juftly due to his Affiction, betore 
the Occafion was paj?, tor which He feems to have 


wifh’d it. 





‘To the Author of the PROMPTER. 

SIR, _ 

“ TSEE fomething in the Purpofe and Spirit of your 
“4 Paper, which prompts me, with Pleafure, to 
“ hope, that I fhall find, in You, an Advocate, to 
“ reprefent to the Publick fome Injuries Ihave re- 
« ceiv’d, and vindicate me from the Imputation of 
“having merited their fatal Confequence: For, | 
“am, too feelinzly, a Suferer, to be able to tell 
* my own I[Il-Treatment, with That Temper, and 
“ difpafion’d Decency, the World may have fome 
“ Title to expect, from a Complainer. 

“Tt is with Relation to an Exglifh Verfion, of 
“ Monfieur de Voltaire’s celebrated Tragedy, of 
“ ZaRA; which was purpofely tranflated, by a Gen- 
“ tleman, my Friend, shat it might be adfed, for my 
“ Benefit-—1 will fay little of the Merit of the Play ; 
“It’s almoft unprecedented Succefs on the French 
“ Stage, having made That zxeedle/s: And It is as 
“ litde neceflary to fay any thing, in Defence of 
“ this Tranflation ; becaufe [t has pafs’d threugh the 
“ Hands, and receiv’d the Approbation of moft 
“ Perfons, of Genius, and Quality Notwithftand- 
: ing all which, (fo weak, and to be pitied, is the 
Fudgment of our Playhoute Managers ') I coud 
: not, after tao Years Solicitation, procure a Time 
: Paes for bringing on this Tragedy—But am in- 
s form » from other Hands, that They decline all 
« pragedies in gencial: and are not atham’d to be- 
, Heve, and aflert, that They never act one, but to 
, tatir certain Leji, and that there is not a Tafte, 
, ind Difpofition, among People of Rank, to give 

Ncouragement, on the Theatre, to any thing 
that is folemm, or ferious ! 

“If fuch was their furprizing Opinion, I had a 


« ' : 
oe Title at leatt, from my Difircfs, to have been, 


. Sooner, informid of it.——The Patience of an un- 
. happy Creature, tormented by Pain, and made 
 Peevifh, by Want, and Affiittion, cannot wait, 

fwo Years, to be told, He muft, then, wait lon- 
BA Inhumanity, in the Exercife of Power, is 
, Mpardonable, becaule it is the AG of the Will: 
IGNORANCE. is Excufable, becaufe the Defeét of 
; the Underftandinz. ‘Thefe little Tyrants of the 


‘ 
é Stage, When they remember They are Gentlemen, 
‘NOU Not, at the fame ‘Time, forget, that there 
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is a Pity, a good Breeding, and a Delicacy of De- 
portient, among the Duties of a Gentleman's 
Charaéer. But, no matter.—I- Have learn’d ‘the 
following Leffox, from the Mufe of my Friend, 
the Tranflator of the ‘Tragedy. 


Let Hin, whofe pretent Fortune gives him Pain, 
Scorn, the low, vulgar Cuftom, th COMPLAIN | -——- 
All, that withholds bis With, the Brave wi// BREAK ; 
Or, filent, wear thofe Chains, *tis poor, to thake. 
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“ So, I will only obferve, that, if it is a Maxin 
with the Patentees of our Theatres, that No 
TRAGEDIES ought to be acted, There are Hopes, 
that {ome Patrons, who lately fupported their In- 
tereft in Parliament, will draw Occafion from it 
to open their Eyes, and confider how far it may 
be neceflary, for vindicating their own Tafte, 
and ‘That of All Perfons of Diftinction, rather to 


put Power into abler Hands, than limit it to 


Theirs, who have fo openly declar’d it their Pur- 
pole to facrifice good Senfe, and do Homage to 
Lizhtnefs. 

“ In the mean while, Sir, I have no otter Way 
to efcape a calamitoys Deatu, through the 
Want, which this Cruel Delay has occa{ion'd me, 
of whatever is needful to Health, or productive 
of Comfort, but to accept of a generous Offer 
that has been tmade me, by a Compaffionate 


‘ young Gentleman, (who is happy in a moft Ex- 


quifite Genius for the Stage, tho’ not intending 
IHimfelf for it) to procure a fufficient Number, 
and att, with me, in. this Tragedy of Zara, at 
Sir Richard Steele’s Great Mufick Room, in Villars 
ftreet, York Buildings. wanes 
“ Osman, The Part which This kind Gentles 
man appears in for my Benefit, will I believe, do 
Honour to your Reafonings, in a late Prompter ; 
and convince the Town, beyond a thoufand Ar- 
guments, that more of Nature, is wanting, to 
compleat an Acror, than the Players feem ac- 
quainted with ; and Less, of Time, Conceitedne/s, 
and Affeation.— For my Part, I have chofen 
LusiGNAN ; a Poor, Unhappy Sufferer, under 
Penury, Reftraint, and Wretchedue/s !—THEse 
QuaLiTies accomplifh ME, for doing Fuftice to 
That Charager. f fhall have the Advantage too, 
of Look1Nna, what I am to a4.— And, if to feel 
the Mifery myfelf, is, what Horace warrants it to 
be, the fureft Way to make it felt by others, ne- 
ver Actor mov'd, fo touchingly as I thall. 
“ Come, Sir, yourfelf, and invite your Readers, to 
behold, the Piéwre of a Soul, fupporting, (with- 
out Body) the whole Weight of Mifery—The 
Place is Little: But It is fuited to my Hopes !— 
A Few, of the Beft Hearts, Beft Faces, and Beft 
Quality, will grace my Exit, fhou’d I chance to 
die, in Earneft, while | am aéfing Death, upon 
it’s Borders: and, if I ive, and find my Letter. 
in your Paper, | fhall think myfelf your much 
Oblig’d, and Humble Servant, 

WILLIAM Bonp. 
By 
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By} know not what Negligence, or Accic&nt, This 

tter, (which infected me with a prophetic kind 
of Melancholy, while I was readinz ir) came notto 
my Hands, till Monday, when I obferv’d by the Ad- 
vertifements in the Publick Papers, that Zara was 
to be perform’d the Third Time.—I went at Night, 
with active Expectations: For, it was eafy to per- 
€ciye a Vein of ferious Sorrow, through the Letter.— 
But, I was under very fenfible Concerz, to hear it 
whifper’d, round the Audience, that the Gentleman 
had acted Lufignan, the firit Night only : having 
fill’d himfelf fo. powerfully with a Senfe of That Si- 
militude, between his own Condition; and Thofe 
Afflictions which are fo ftrongly, and fo paffionately, 
painted, in the Charadter, that He had fainted on 
the Stage, incapable of the too animated Mitery : 
and, being carried home, direcily, in his Chair, had 
really died, next Morning. 

A Friend, I met with, in the Audience, procur’d 
for me, at my earneft Defire, a Copy of the Pro- 
logue, wihtich, He told me, had been compos’d, as 
well as fpoken, by the Younz Gentleman, whofe 
Good-nature, and Genius, were fo juftly, defcrib’d, 
by Mr. Bond, in his Letter.— He was already dead, 
when the Linés were beard: and feems indeed ‘to 
have been defpair’d of, when they were written. 


PROLOGU E—the 3d Night, at ZAR. 


H E, whofe wifl’d Service did my Help engage, 
(Nor Actor I—zor ftudious of the Stage !) 

To aid whofe Purpofe, and fupport «hofe Caufe, 

This Scene [unequal to our Zara!) draws: 

To-night, by Sicknefs, from this Pretence, held, 

Mourns his weak Will, by Want of Power, repell’d — 

Willing to pleafeand ftruggling to /uceced, 

He’s gone, from Acting Death, to die, indeed! 
Exhaufted Spirits, urging on Decay, © 

Wafted his Strength, and wore his Life away. 
Till, from the Stage, to his laft Bed confin'd, 
He left us.—But, He left bis THANKs behind. 
Living, He ows bis Gratitude your Due ; 
And—if be dies,—in Death, He blefies You. 

For Me, mean while,—who CAN, but, what can, 
To OsMaNn’s Weight, is added LustcNan! — 
Two Parts, at once !—That HEIGHT, I fear to fcale ! 
Woud He were here, to charm!—for, I (hall fail — 
Musick was His:—Bwut, now, by Woes oppre/s'd, 
Sad NIGHTINGALE! the THORN is at his Breaft. 
His faffering Virtue! His undue Diffre/s ! 
Learning, unprop’d |—afflicted Munlinefs! | 
Sickne[s, and Pain, with Patience holding Strife ' 
Wreltling with Merit; and disjointing Life * 
Thefe are Pretenfions, awhich MUST, here, prevail : 
And touch your generous Hearts— bowe’er | fail. 





The actual Death of this unhappy Gentleman was 
a Cataftrophe, fo unufual to a Tragedy, reprefented 
only, that Ir fill’d me with a Penfiveneis, from 
which nothing cou’d have rows'd me, /e/s animated 
and alarming, than the Spirit, and aftonithing Pro- 
priety, (in Look, Voice, and Action) wherewith, 
amidtt the univerfal and deferv'd Applaufes of the 
Audience, I faw the Parts of O/man, and of Lu- 
fgnen, perform’d, by One, and the fame, Attor— 

e Part of Ofman, a gay, violent, imperial, amo- 
rous Conquerores and the Part of Lufignan, an old, 
dejected, miferable, Captive, — BoTH, perform’d, 
full up to all the elevated Grace of Nature, Atri- 
tude, Force, Glitter and Perfection—by a Youth, 
quite mew upon the Stage— and who has fcarce feen 
twenty Years of Life, yet! ; ar 

While I was exprefling my Swrprize, and joining 
in the Pleafure and the Praife which butied Every 
Body round me, my Friend, who was an intimate 
Acquaintance of the poor departed Lufignan, oblig d 
me with a Promife (and has, fince, difcharg’d ir) 






* 


of auother Prologue, fpoken, as he alfur'd me, ¢ 
veral Years ago, by the fame Young Gentleman i 
a Play, for the Beneft of Mr. Bond, at one Sou : 
which, of the Theatres, was a Queftion I fo oF " 
ask him. we 
I publith his" Prologue, with ftill greater Ple; 
fure*than the other, as it conveys at once a Leffon 
tolthe.Actors ; and 2 Hint or two, of uleful re 
fequence, to the Audience: which I may, feverally. 
take Occafion to confider, in fome future Paper yy 
I cannot end,. without this juft Obfervation.. 
That, however due the Scorn of the Town mot 
certainly is, to the miferable Ignorance of the Play 
houfe Mauagers, who coud decline fuch a Ty “ 
as Zara, yet, in another Light, we owe them = 
Thanks for it—fince, (without Paertiality on ps 
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Side, or Inveéfive, on the-other) They coud have 
fhewn us 20 fuch Ofman, by their Reprefextation of 
this ‘Fragedy, as They have produc’d, by their Lof; 


of it. 
PROLOGUE. 
Ummon'd by Friendthip, I to Night appear, 
When Fricndthip fummons, All the Virtyes hear ; 
FRIENDs have fuch fovereign Power to task the Heart 
We woutt obey ’em, tho’ we want the Art; ; 
And, Hence, it falls, this Evening, to my Share 
To play the Fool ix publick, rho’ no Player. ; 
Think me not, thence, /ef> fit; The Bufinefs, bere 
Is but plain Nature; Her’s, the Smile, and Tear - 
From Truth, wot Time, the Actor takes his Fame 
And Length of Practice gives but Baftard Claim. 
Elfe, wou'd the oldeft Miftre/s, be the Toaft: ” 
And Wives, who plague you longzeft, pleafe you mot. 
Young, and untaught, by Practice, Pil fappofe 
He beft knows Paflion, who, by NATURE, knows.— | 
That ’tis an Actor’s Task, to trace her, Well, | 
And, Imitating zone, Himfelf excell. 
Search his own Bofom ; copy from Within ; . 
Force your Attention, avd your Paffions win. 
Then, woud the Stage, of xo Neglect complain, ; 
But Love, and Grief, and Pity, charm, again. : 
But, were there Play’rs like Mz, who, void of Art, ‘ 
Felt not the Auguifh, that in{pires their Part, : h 
What Ill-judg’d Rantings wou'd untune Diftref;, fi 
With weak Varieties of wild Excefs! I 
Amongiuch Plays, methinks, Even I cowd foine, i 
Strike out new Walks, and Charm with no Defign ! a 
Now :——i2 Big Sounds, ’'d bowl away, to Fame; [| 
And nod, and fink, and LUMBER, into NAME, : 
hi 
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From Side, to Side, xext, with enormous Swing, 
I'd heave on Majefty, and Purr the King! 

Two Foot, too fhort, That tinsle Fault Id feel; 
And eke my Length out, with a Yard, of HEEw! 
For folemn UTTERANCE, has Applaufe been due? 
I'd have that Art, to force Applaufes, too: 

With flow-rais'd Foot, keep Time, to my own Draw, 
Till Sleep’s befriending Influence, huthes All! 





SucH Adfors have been feen: but, woud your Tafte nc 

. . ° J . ? . ? be 
Diftinguifh,—nor fubmit to praife in Hatte, 

D 


WELL, mortified, while cenfur’d izto Fame, 
Thought wow'd inftrudé ’em how to’ {cape your Blame ; g° 
Nature woud mark the Look, adapt the Mien: 
And bold and manly Paintings FIRE the Scene. 
ScoRN, woud, indignant, on the Mulcles rife, 
And thoot, reproachful, from Averted Eyes: 
SorRrow—iz mournful Accents, humbly, flow, 
And crig flow Sounds, beneath a Weight of Woe. 

























Joy, o'er the Features, beam the Smiles of Grace; “ 
Ana light up all the Luftre of the Face. «“ 
ANGER—wou'd gnath the Teeth, the Noftrils ftrain; « 
Swell iz each Mufcle; Bo1L in every Vein; : « 
With reftlefs Motion, AGITATE the Frame ; « 
Burft out, Ake Thunder, and like LIGHT’NING flame. « 

Thus, I conceive, but want the Power, to fhov’; a 
What, Actors fhou’d, to Art, and Nature, owe: - 







Such when you find, ’tis THErRs the Scene toraije: | 
"Tis Yours, to mark their Worth, and fix their Praif’ 
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